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Our od ect use—amusement but the means 


Thig and Tory, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 
> 
CHAPTE NK Hl. 


would be injustice to all Luman bu 


if still the rich showld only wed the rict 

Por then the whole world odly would consist 
Of usurers aod beggats 

Younr and handsome ts portion enough 

lo him who needs bot any HAKL OF ORREnY¥ 


I REDERICK JANSEN Was a remote descendant of 


| ertions, made her pupil acquainted with the outlines 
of pickling and confectionary, and Charles was taught 


by the village schoolmaster to write and cast accounts. 


| He soon exhausted the stores of learning which this 
' 


humble pedagogue had accumulated both in English 
and German, and both the children read and spoke 
either language with equal fluency. Their mother 
had been an Episcopalian, and had taken great pains 
j, to imitiate them in the principles of the thirty-nine 
articles. They could repeat the creed, the Lord’s 
| Prayer, and the ten commandments, with great rapidi- 
ty of utterance, but little regard to sense, 


i] 
i Charles was misc hievous, but affectionate ; generous, 


jsoul. The peaceful solitude of Brier Cliff was near! 


j abandoned, while Charles, careless of the future, wa 
Hie ap 


peared once on the stage as an amateur, in the cha 


/revolving in the vortex of fashionable life. 
] 





racter of Hamlet, when the part of Ophelia was play 
t ed by a young and interesting female, whose person 
! and manners were as engaging im private life, as im 
| That we mav no 
|| Weary our readers with a more minute history than 
t we find necessary to fill up the back ground of ous 
| piece, we hasten on to the consequences of this dra 

matic connexion, which were a hasty marriage with 


‘| the fair actress, the severe displeasure of the elder 


the exercise of her profession, 


. younger branch of a distinguished family in Ger-| thoughtless, and passionate. Mary was proud, covet-|| Jansen, and the implacable resentment of Miss Polly. 


nany ; but owing to those revolutions in the estate of 
nortals, which often reverse the conditions of the rich 
ind poor, he inherited from his ancestors little else 
‘han invincible family pride. At an early period of 
life, he emigrated to New-York, then in possession 
ft the Dutch. 
ie amassed a patrician fortune, which continued to 


By persevering industry and trugality 


cccumulate as it passed through several successive 
hands, until it descended in princely maguitude to the 
inmediate progenitor of the present occupant of Brier 
Clif, Charles Frederick Jansen. 

By intermarriages with the English, the family 
had lost mostof its German character, though Charles 
Frederick seemed to possess the virtues and the faults 
of both, Asa German he was exact and regular in 
ill the details of business, thinking coolly, and acting 
leliberately; and asan Englishman he was impetuous, 
ibstinate, proud, and loyal. He had married an 
l’nglish lady, who, during her life, tempered the im- 
petuosity of his disposition by the mildness of her 
This lady was much younger than her husband, 
ind had submitted to her marriage as an act of obe- 
dience to parental authority, rather than from inclina- 
‘ion, 1 cannot be supposed, therefore, that she was 
very happy. 

But neither the joys nor sorrows of the matrimonial 
state were of long continuance, for she fella victim to 
« lingering hectic at the age of thirty, leaving a daugh- 
‘er and a son, the one ten, the other eight years old- 
'wo years previous to the death of his wife, Jansen 
ad completed the building of a country-house at 
Bloomingdale, and here he now chiefly resided. The 
lispositions of the children were different. The daugh- 
ier had been christened Mary after the mother, but in 
person and in mind she resembled her father. The 
son, Charles Frederick Christian, was as lovely in 


whe 


person as in disposition and manners. His laughing 
ilue eyes, chubby cheeks, beautiful dimples, and flax- 
i curls, were admired and praised by all the visiters 
who resorted to Brier Cliff to enjoy the pure air and 
oimantic scenery of the Hudson River. But if Mas- 
vt Charles was the favourite of strangers, Miss Mary 
vas the spoiled child of her father. 
as pan to their education. 


Little attention 
Ai that period there were 
w good schools in the country, and the fond father 
ould not endure the privation of their company. 


ous, fond of equipage and splendour, but sordid in ex 
|| pense ; not easily w rought up into passion, but umpla- 
|| cable and revengeful. 


| Year after year passed on with little variety, until 


| Mary attained her twenty-fourth year. It is true her 
| known wealth had attracted several suiters, but she 
had not been able to fix the attention of any, and the 
jehances seemed to be in favour of a life of * single 
| blessedness.”’ 

As this unwelcome prospect presented itself to her 
view, she grew discontented and morose. But it was 
in vain that she quarrelled with, and dismissed her 


her toilet; in vain she resorted to rouge and cos 
metics ; her lovers, one by one, dropped off ; envy and 
jealousy prevented her forming any female intima- 
cies; she did not love reading, and, merely for want 
of something else to do, she attached herself to sundry 
animals, possessing little less rationality than herself, 
and, in a short time, accumulated a menagerie of cats, 
monkeys, dogs, and parrots, which, while they annoyed 
every member of the family, afforded an infinite fund 
of sport for her laughter-loving brother. 

Though the education of Charles had been neglect- 
ed, he had contrived to accumulate a considerable 
stock of information. Though the summers of Bloom- 
ingdale were delightful, the winters were long and 
dreary. When the drifting snow made the road to 
the city almost impassable, there were long evenings 
to be passed in monotonous solitude. While the 
elder Jansen sat contentedly before a blazing wood 
fire, enveloped in rolling eddies of smoke, which as- 
cended in graceful folds from a pipe of no ordinary 
length and magnitude, the younger resorted to books, 
and read promiscuously whatever came to hand, 

The father was proud of his son’s acquirements, 
and lavish in his supplies of money and books, but 
Charles was deficient in the knowledge which was 
necessary to make a judicious selection of books. 
Among the few good authors which he read, Shak- 





speare, that master of the human heart, opened a 
new world to his imagination. But even Shakspeare 
may be a dangerous companion to a youth of ardent 
temperament, when the mind is not disciplined by 
severer studies. 


| 
| 
| 


Charles became inordinately attached, not only to 





Miss Mary was, there fore, lett to the superintendence || Shakspeare, butto the stage; and an ambition himsell 


i the house heeper, Who, UY dint of persevering es 
‘ 


to treed the boards. became the darling passion of hus 


maids, for their want of taste in the arrangement of 


Miss Polly made 
la vow never to speak to him again ; and by revterated 
appeals to the wounded pride of her writated parent, 


'Chariles was forbidden the house. 





! she obtained from him a promise to renounce so th 
| dutiful a son, 
| The yearnings of parental love were, nevertheless, 
| strong, and for some months Charles was eeu 
supplied with funds. This circumstance led him ¢ 
| suppose his father’s forgiveness not to be despaired 
lo, and he was as happy as the affections of his idol 
‘ized Ophelia could make him. It is true, the reeol 
|| lection of the former indulgence and unbounded kind 
ness of his father, often crossed his mind with a feel. 
| ing of remorse ; but when he listened to the soft voice 
of his beloved, whispering hopes of future reconcilia 
|| tion, every other thought was absorbed in that of lov- 
lling and being beloved. 
| Immediately on his marriage, Ophelia (so he con 





tinued to call his lovely bride) retired from the stage ; 
and Charles, trusting to the good nature of his pa 
rent, took a house, and established a household in @ 
style of elegance better adapted to his former thar 


his present prospects. 

The odium which often attaches itself to the pro 
|fession of a player, did not deprive the amiable 
and lovely bride of a man of fortune, of those cour- 
tesies of the fashionable world. 

Young Mrs. Jansen became the ornament of the 
first circles in New-York, and her house the resort of 
beauty, wit, and fashion. Her dinner parties, and 
petites soupers were thronged by many who traduced 
in private, that merit and virtue which they affected 
to admire. ‘These, prompted by envy, were not back 
ward in fanning the fire of resentment in the bosom 
of the offended parent and more exasperated sister 
| Miss Polly, who could never forgive her sister-in-law 
Ifor be ing younger and handsomer than herself, way 
secretly delighted with a pretext to withhold her san 
| tion to sO unequal a connexion. If they sometune 
‘met in public, she passed the unoffending Ophelia with 
a haughty toss of the head, that seemed to say,“ wha’ 
upstart is this who dares to cross ny path °” 

Thus passed the first fleeting summer of matruno 
Unsuspecting as childhood, they saw 4 








nial bliss. 
lithe storm which was gathering, and dreamed not the 


this short day of felicity was to be suceeeded by a wus 


ter. cold and tovless as the frowns of Novembes 


t 
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bosom of its mother, flung out rich perfume to the au | 


| FEMALE EDUCATION. 





, 
Mh, tes There were blushing roses clustering around us; and, 
ET 
as I hissed cheeks as beautiful as they, 1 felt myself! 
Hefine the taste, and elevate (he mi | - . ’ act God made them fair—'tix ours to make them « 
: | gradually yielding to the influence of the scene Thy 
Lroucher and le elevated reflections of mv mind pass 
tt . , TRANS Lom + 
4 anner [ed aways, and I fe it tive enthusiasm and ardent ‘| init ol BA LATED FRO HE FRENCH 
I did not like there Was somethin so lnpera trines bo me Dy, ste iling wil all ats witehe si Arti le 3 What is if advantageous fora We ’ ‘ 
in the tone so harsh and haughty is though he )On my foolish old heart 1 was awake to eve mn Know 
! itt " ‘ let ‘yf pression, and then | observe 1 the difference hetw 
ul seen ol-nature in m 1 and « errrunnye 0 fC ' 4 . ore Havir G poi wed out, as well as | am able. the fs 
ohe t _ t mp the manner o aroine and nnette. , 
ighten me imtorespect. It wa CEFUST EDIT ATTN p COE \ things Which are indispensably necessary; our ne 
avi and {fe 1 , x nuette Was amore cold and stately be tv than her , 
rice igainst mine honouw im fol l an ne | I | i inquiry is, what things will contribute to her advan 
ecding flery-tempered old gentleman) miine honour) ee! Her features, indeed, were regular; her complex- tage, usefulness, and felicity : 
C ive ) | on was fair and fine, and hereve large and piercing ; but : 
Ok the alarm inmedutely if ie I only said, I Forty or fifty years ago the education which w 
Be so cood, sir, as to cet off my toe?” or, “ Please | there was a passionless haufeurin herdemeanour, a cold 


vt tread upon my foot, sary” or it be had 


a request, it would 


softened 
he command into something like 


have been well: but sternly and angrily, “ Get off my 


toe! will you 2” By all the dear courtesies of life, it 


was the most ungenerous way of asking a favour he 


ould possibly have chosen. 


I] stepped aside, however, for | would not wantonly 
ture evena worms; but § did not feel at all satistied 
with myself or Indeed, Mr. Editor, | was very} 
ingry, and the worst of tt was, I did not know how to! 
vent my spleen. IT would have knocked him down; 


orcinanly given to females, embraced only what wa 
stoical character in all her beauty, that I felt new plea- 


sure 


/ absolutely necessary, to the exclusion of all that w;: 

in turning to look on the gay, pretty Caroline. : 

merely advantageous or ple ising. 

She was different from Annette—as much so, as the _ . 
Phe arts were discarded as useless, and the s 


ences, uf not as dangerous, at least as bevond the 
lv. through sunshine and cloud, is unlike the beautiful A reas h 


monarch eagle, that wings his way, stately and proud- 
i 


It was perceived that the arts gave to females 
dove that would nestle in the bosom of every being tt who had the happiness to possess them, more consi 
loved. She was not so tall as her sister. There “4 I deration in society; that they had risen one step if 
pubhe opimion; and that they possessed one mor 
means of pleasing, which greatly added to personal 

attractions, and could sometimes even supply then 


more of the rose in her cheek; she smiled oftener ;| 


as An- 


nette’s, was far, far more lively and expressive. There 


and her eye, though not so large and pensive 


. ‘ , ’ ‘ ‘leer ‘aS " t 1 5 
was a brightening tenderness in them that went to the place. The whole system of education was imme 





but he was a huge square-shouldered fellow, with a hand |) heart——a sv cetness, li diately changed, and now, that which is useful is si 
uke a giant. Besides if TP bad punished bun as he}! ‘ Now here, and now there, giving warmth as it Mis llabsorbed by that which is agreeable, that females o' 
leserved, there’s the law. And report, too—what ! From the lips o the cheeks, andthe cheeks to the eye I the present dav are almost wholly v« eupied with the 
would my friends say, if PE should knock a man down, |] anim ited her beautiful face, and made her that de ar, || latter. ; 


because he asked me not to tread on his foot 2 


No; 


i would not create so much confusion in the room:! With the freedom of an old uncle, I kissed An- 


but | soon after, to my great satisfaction, found an op-|| nette’s cheek, when I left her: and her thin, well- 
portunity to tell him, © You must pull off your hat, | formed lips spoke the words, * Good by, uncle, [hope 
ar!” and made him so angry, that even to this day,|| soon to see you again,” with their accustomed smile ; 
when we pass each other in the street, we both hold| 
up our heads as hich, and look as fierce, as we possi- 
bly can. 





Now all this would have been prevented,| into my eve. 
y © 
had he only possessed the manner of a true gentleman, | 


ind said, “ Be so kind, sir, as to stand off my foot.” 


manner in which a word is said, or an action perform- 


| more tenderness to the last words she might ever speak 
ed, that may entirely change tts signification. ! 


An ex-||to her old uncle. But no; her lip wore the same cha- 
pression of the lip, a passing blush upon the cheek, al] racter it was wont to: and the last tones of her undis- 
ingle glance from the eye, may soften the harshest ll turbed voice died away as coldly upon mine ear as 


, : 
word into a kindness, or a positive refusal into reward! though we had parted but for a single day! 
5 


os creat as the one denied, _ It was not so with Caroline, when she pressed the 


When Elizabeth of England was leaning he royal || hand I extended to her, and ‘ with a smile on her lip, 


nelig’> . : ; | 
‘ar to eatch the fascinating whispers of the noble Lei-|! and a tear in her eve,’ bade the last adieu to her poor 


ester, we are told by a great writer, that she drew up ‘old uncle. The dear girl tried to smile away her grief, 
her form in all its dignity, as she said, “ No, Leicester, || and be cheerful at her parting; but it would not do— 
t can never, never be.” One would suppose thal the | the big tear came unbidden to her eye, and her silver 
word of England’s queen would have passed with her|| voice was rich with all the tender affection of a lovely 
wubjects; but there was a rich tenderness that trem-| and devoted girl. There was a manner in her looks 
jed inher voice—a fond, lingering, tell-tale something i that showed how different a “good by” might be. I 
kissed away the tear from her cheek, as I drew her to- 


that rioted in her down-cast eve—a Magic manner 

breathing around her, that flung out colden favours, in 

nich profusion, to the man she loved, and created hopes 
» powerful for even her words to destroy. 





jwards me, and pressed her in my arms. Visions of 


| past times began to float in mine imagination. 





I re- 
collected the bright scenes of my early loves; when 
There are some persons in this world, who seem cre- young, and handsome, and gay, I had folded others in 
ved with a thousand fairy enchantments woven around )my arms, and kissed the fond tears from cheeks as 


wom. Say what they will—do what they will—scold, \beautiful as hers. IT began to feel a melting in mine 


rown, or applaud—there is still the same beautiful || own bosom; and, old and gray-headed asf was, I do 
nanner, softening and brightening in every word, and | actually believe that I was half in love with Caro- 
weathing its dear, mysterious influence in every look. 
such a one was my niece, Caroline M——. | 

\ few years ago, 1 found it necessary to leave my| 
ome for a trip to Europe ; and the day before my de- 
oarture, f rode up to her summer residence, to pay my 
‘arewell visit to her, and her sister Annette. I recollect} 


line’s own dear self. 

Be that as it may, the sun was departing in solitary 
grandeur behind the western hills, when I broke from 
the fascinations of Caroline’s manner. I hissed her 
dear lip as it said “ Good by,” wiped away a tear, 
said a single “ God bless you,” and the next moment 
we day well: it was a beautiful summer afternoon, as|| was on my swift horse, dashing at full gallop down a 
ve all stood upon the long piazza, with my good horse | steep hill, with Caroline’s “ good by” still echoing, 
)awing im unpatience for my return. The sun gleamed || with all its soft, rich tenderness, in mine ear. 

‘pon us through the trees, that waved their rich foliage|| When I was tossing upon the midnight deep, far 


niin - = = ny : ? . = — — 7 
round the house. ‘The honey-suckle, that had clam-|} from that lovely scene, 1 often lulled myself into a 
rered up one of the white columns, like the tender ca-!! 

eof a fond child re posing ifs rosv cheek 








slumber by dwelling on the sumple sweetness of Caro- 


pon the | line’s * good by.” 


Tueoporr. 


|| fascinating being that no one could look upon but to love. | 


| but it had not the charm—there was no magic in it— l where genius is wanting, can do no more than make 
iit did not go so direct to the heart as to start the tear|| moderate artists, if they do not render the pupil ridi 


Nevertheless, few children are porn to be mustetvan: 
or painters, and no efforts, however creat, will obtain 
from them, that which nature has refused to grant 
|The best masters may be emploved, and the bess 
| means of improvement afforded ; but these facilities 





lculous, in displaving foolish pretensions, which society 


She could not have said much more toa spindle-| will either never admit, or acknowledge, only by con 
|| shanked old gentleman like myself; but she might | 
Be assured, Mr. Editor, there is something in the jhave said it differently. She could have given a little 


eluding that these boasted abilities are tie frait o 
imuch labour. 

| Even where nature has given a strong propensity 
lfor the cultivation of the arts, a woman is No soone: 
married than they are abandoned: she has now othe: 
loccupations to engage in, and other duties to fill; and 
she finds the pleasure of playing a piece on the forte 





piano, with tolerable success, is too dear a purchase, 
‘when it requires the study of an entire week for it 





accomplishment. What satisfaction can she find ina 
iclumsily executed drawing, or a ridiculously daubed 
| picture, to balance the waste of time which might be 
iso much better employed? To renounce these arts 
jthen, which obstinately fly before her, is, at least, u 
| proof of her goqd sense. 

The expense which is incurred in the pursuit of 
merely ornamental learning, ismuch less to be regret 
ted than the time which is lost ; for the time of educa 
tion, being perhaps the most precious of life, it is ne- 
cessary to be extremely cautious in its expenditure. 
Why obstinately persevere to make a vineyard on 
ground which utterly refuses to produce a vine ; but 
which might be made a beautiful field or a fine mea 
dow? A parent ought to labour in the education o! 
his children, like an enlightened husbandman in th: 
cultivation of his grounds. He does not say, “ f wil) 
have a field here, a vineyard there, and a meadow 
there, because it pleases me,” but because the soil is 
favourable to the perfection of each. He consalts thi 
soil. and does not demand what it cannol enve, for teas 
of losing the harvest which is indigenous to it. 

A meadow, a garden, a forest, a village ; in fine, 
all the varieties of nature, are beautiful in their respec- 
tive places, and concur to promote the generai hai mo 
ny of the creation, each in their kind, though ali may 
differ ; and, by a parity of reasoning, it is easy to per 











ceive that to every Woman cannot appertuin the same 
talents, merit, and perfection 
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Painting and music, form, at the present day, ne 
y the whole of a fashionable education; but the study 
{ these arts, even when 1 female continues to cult 


vate them with some sort of success, 1s not that which 
vill be the most useful to her, un the course of her lite 
Hitherto, we have only considered her in her domes 
tic character, as presiding over her own household, 
This, it is true, is the post which society, and pr rhviay 
nature, has assigned her; but it sometimes h ippens 
that unavoidable circumstances force her out of i, at 
Irast occasionally. Even during the life of her hus- 
band, she mav be under the necessity of attending to 
his affairs, but this is not all. Death may intervene ; 
she may be left to struggle with the miseries of widow- 


hood, and find these miseries aggray ated by the neces- | 


ity of attending to concerns difficult and unpleasant. | 
Suppose, for instance, she his a lawsuit depending. | 


[t is not indeed necessary that she should be herself a 


aceful situations: he. to bustle amnd the uproar and 


ARTs AND SCIENCES, 





ntention of the world Man ms the a pha ; woman 
the omera Col. Tel To change (be Gerce berbarian woto man 
AMERICAN LADIES Ma. Evrron,—The second mathematical question 

The following brief but merited encomium on the OY Ochiensis being somewhat obscure, you will oblige 

talents of the American ladies, is published im the me by republishing it in the following terms 

Philadelphia Saturday Evening Gazette, extracted KR. ADRAIN 

from a letter written by a distinguished gentleman at QUESTION TL. BY OCHIENSTS. 

Jerusalem, to his frend in Philadelphia: A tract of land bounded in part by two straigh: 


“T now address you from: the holy city, from Jeru lines, the one comenent with a meridian. the othe: 


salem; that city which IT have so often heard you| with a parallel of latitude ; 


the former being exactly 
say you had such a desire to visit 


! 
; and when wander-|}/fve miles im length: the remaming boundary is a 


ing in its slovenly streets, and among its rumous sepul- |) Winding brook, the nature of which is expressed by 


chres, [| miss my pleasant companion at Pars. U)the equation (*—y)'s r+y; the abscissa x bein 


have, however, had the satisfaction of meeting with| reckoned on the meridional boundary, from its north 


j 


| 
soime countrymen of yours, viz. a gentleman, lady} ern extremity, and y (at nght angles to r) extending 


’ - . 
and suite, from Tunis. They are the most interesting |from the variable extremity of 2 to the brook: from 


lawver, neither that she should be condemned to read people Lhave ever met with; in consequence I have | these data the contents of the tract are required. 
‘ ’ ‘ . . 


suthors who have written on jurisprudence ; but, would || 
she not find that degree of knowledge extremely use- 


ful, which will enable her to discern good advice from || 
i 

bad, and to read and understand a law that concerns 

her. What an advantage would it give her, if to all! 


the natural graces of her sex, she joins the talents of | 
| 


leducing her reasons with clearness, precision, and| 
| 
rlegance ! 


all | 
WOMAN. i] 


. | 
Ir has of late become extremely fashionable among | 
uur literary seribblers to advance woman in the scale | 


formed a strictintumacy with them. The lady speaks |! : eee —— 
the Turkish language @uently, and has translated | Mr. Eviron,—Tohere is an error in the answer o 
several books into English, one of which I have read | the solution, in the last number, to Question 1. which 
in manuscript; it reflects the highest credit on her. || *** caused by taking a different value for @ from that 
have been much benefited in my literary researches |S'¥€? ™ the question. The correct answer derived 
by her wonderful talents and profound knowledge. I from the same solution, by taking @== I mile, is 128954 
can see you are laughing at my enthusiasm, as you yor & mile, or 680 feet 10 erry the cotution Doing 
have so otten he ard me speak contemptuously of fe | general, whatever the value ofa may be, consequent. 
maie ‘alents. I must confess it has remained for an/|'¥+ bY substituting any given number for a, the true 
American lady, in a remote part of the world, to ren-! altitude of the hill can be obtained from the formula 
der me ashamed of my former opinions. Indeed, 1) ®'Y°" ™ the solution. I have annexed the followin; 
remain still under the impression that the females of questions for the amusement ot young geometers. 


5 . . . aif acne sia B. McGOWAN. 
uf intellect to an equal standard with man. It is ar-| Europe are not gifted with the same strength of in- | 


-tellect : » males.—Y cans are of ¢ 
sued, with much pertinacity, that the same system of | ellect as the males.—You Americans are of another 


education would produce the same results in both | 
sexes; and, in support of this doctrine, they adduce 
the names of some few eminent females, which have | 
it different periods started forth in blazing lustre to| 
confound and excite the wonder of mankind. Semi- 
wamnis, Joan of Arc, Empress Catharine, and others, | 
have been adduced as instances of women possessing | 
equal mental endowments with men ; but these penn 
ples, I conceive, are no positive testimony to the truth 
of the position ; for if nature gifted them with such} 
masculine genius, it proves nothing more than the old| 
sdage—* she does nothing in vain:” hence, their ta-| 
lents being better calculated to compete with men, | 





their ambition led them to struggle for fame and pre-| 
ferment, 

Woman, evidently by alaw of nature, is designed to 
stand as the chief personage in domestic life ; it is there | 
she supports her proper character. Woman was ne-| 
ver formed to “ ride upon the whirlwind, and direct the 


storm 2” she is more interesting when attending to her 


QUESTION I. 
} In any triangle, having give » ratio of z 
growth, and I fancy that the order is reversed, and the || ny triangle, having given the ratio of the sides, 
| containmyg one of the angles, as 15 to 7, and the per 
| pendreular drawn trom the vertex of said angle on the 
_ base, or base produced = 5. Required the area whee 


LOVE OF PRAISE. } 
, ¢ ‘ * A PRAT p \itis a maximum. Also, a geometrical construction 
tis ere - eco w 4 ; , : 
is a merciful te utin the economy of Provide nee, | with the analysis > 


that our very weaknesses and imperfections are often | 
made subservient to our ultimate good. The love of : , 
, Given the abscissa a, and the ordinate b, of a sem 

human applause, for instance, may perhaps have often | . ‘ 

. . : |parabola, to find the radius of its inseribed circle ? 
been imstrumental in producing an erternal reforma- . 7 retest 
tion, which has led to a radical change of the heart.| Swisaive M ,CHINE.—By a communication in 
But whether this suggestion be true or not, with re-| the New-York Daily Advertiser of the [2th insc. j 
spect to spimtual things, it is certainly so with regard appears that the Swimming Machine, mentioned in 
tothe natural arts and sciences. It has been said, | our first number as having been recently invented in 


ladies have the advantage over their countrymen.” 


QUESTION I. 


| that fame is the wealth, nay, the very aliment of | Paris, was patented in England about thirty years 
|| genius ; and from the following sentiment of the poet-| ago, by a Mr. Hunter. Itisa valuable invention, very 


ical Cowper, it is reasonable to infer that he was of ; heap, simple, and safe. One of his may be seen at 


the same opinion. In a letter to Lady Hesketh, he! the store of Mr. Thomas M. M‘Lean, corner of Frout 
' 


thus expresses himself: street and Fly-Market, by those who may call, gratis. 


“of! > > ' . cp oe . ‘ > 7 , ‘ 
[he dew of your intelligence bas refreshed my |[t was afterwards unproved by connecting the back 
poetical laurels. A little praise now and thenis very) with a hinge, and adding a strap and buckle to the 


household and family; there is her kingdom, and | good for your hard-working poet, who is apt to grow \ front, instead of the bolt, 
there only canshe be happy. She is more adapted to || languid, and perhaps careless, without it. Praise, 1} 
hover around the bed of death, and, like a consoling } find, affects us as money does. The more a man gets Caroric.—To the principle of caloric, metals ow 
spirit, administer comfort to the victim of disease, || Of it, with the more vigilance he watches over and | their matleability and ductility, for in very intense ar 
When she aspires to ambitious situations, she steps out || preserves it. Such, at least, is its effect on me, and | tificial colds, the most ductile metals, such as gold, »i! 
of the sphere allotted her by nature, and assumes a/| You may assure yourself that I wili never lose a mite! ver, and lead, lose their malleability and become brit 
character which is an outrage upon her delicacy and |Of tt for want of care.” (te. To show likewise with what 


feminine loveliness. There is one situation which 


inconvenience 

a smal? deviation from the order of nature would be at 
CONVENIENT COURAGE. | tended, it may be remarked, that caloric is one of the 
A certain earl having beaten Anthony Henley at!) weakest of all known affinities ; and it is owing to thi 
of worldly distinction ; that is, where they are mothers, || Punbridge, for some impertinence, the next day he | cirewmstance that organized bodies have no difficulty 
In the hallowed occupation of rearing their children, | feund Henley beating another person. The peer eon- | in separating a sufficient portion from the substance 
ihe muld and beneficent feelings of their hearts beat in | $'@tulated him on his new acquisition of spirit. “ O/' around them, and securing to themselves the quantity 
unison to the pulses of love and tenderness, A true) ™Y lord,” replied Henley, “ your lordship and I know) necessary for their wants. 


claims the attention of women, and which points out 
still stronger the nnpropriety of their being ambitious 


mother—a Cornelia—is more valuable in the sight of | ¥om to beat. DicksT10N.—Animal bile contains soda, whict 
_ - - | uUrR* wo ‘ i nia, uth 


DOCTOR WARTON. 


| Dr. Balguy, a divine of great celebrity, having | stances taken into the stomach, and renders them 
i} ro) wn) = 


an alkali, and therefore combines only with the su! 


God and man, than all the blood-thirsty Catharines, | 
or bigoted and cruel Marys, that can be gathered from | 


ihe four quarters of the globe. eee meolient dice t Winchester cathe- | soluble 

In fine, the natural endowments of woman are es-|E ee eo pcabigeow i ar age noesep , 
entially different from those of man. She is all pas-| Gral, the text of which was, “All wisdom is vastiliy ~« Gas Licuts.—The length of streets lighted with 
sion and imagination; be has more of reason and} ?¢ceived the following elegant compliment from Dr. 


gas, in London, is 215 miles. 39,504 public lamps 
, ; Ww. at Wincheste , . : ’ 
jiudement: she is delicate and timid; he is rough and} agg medigap versa t Hare lighted by the three principal companie: 
whrat ve sJY eu ©. dear Doctor, be true. 


culculated to move in quiet and) Phat mat vow wre'ched are y about 33.15% clualdtems ef qahanuual!) comsumed. 


‘ é tsi she 











’ J I ders, and was lyimyg in folds around him, leaving his 
REVIEWS. . r 
breast, arms, and most of his body bare The medal 


lion of Washington reposed on his chest, a badge of 








Te place the chapiet of the brow of wort 


ae _ distinction that Elizabeth well knew he only produced 
“ms on great and solemn occasions. Sut the whole ap 
: , . _ i yearance of the aged chief was more studied than 

WILDERNESS,” AND THE “ PLONEERS.” ! 7 
common, and was in some particulars terrify Mhe 
ecceets lony black hau was plated on has bie uiling either 
Way, 50 as to expose his high torehead and piercing 

{fy our linnetts would permit, we wo ild wladly e1ter 


eves, Without them usu d shading In the enormous 
aunour readers with an account of the “ shooting) ineions of his ears were entwined ornaments of silver, 
match for the Christmas turkey,” a scene of une hue) heads, and porcupines’ quills, mingled in a rude taste, 
mour; and drawing the seme by torch-ligil, wha bh as}} and after the Indian fashions. A large drop, Compos 
paimted to the life. The following is too beautitul to! od of similar materials, was su pended froin the car- 
© omntted. tiluge of lis nose, and, falling below his lips, rested on, 
“ A brilliant, though waving flame was now plaiuly)) pis chin. Streaks of red paint crossed his wrinkled 
sible, gracefully gliding over the lake, and throwing 
ts livht on the water in such a manner as to tinge it!) yy), tions in the lines as caprice or custom suggested, 
lichtly; though, in the au, so strong was the con-| pfis body was also coloured in the same manner; the 
rast, the darkness seemed to have the distincetiess of!) whol exhibiting an Indian warnor prepared for some 
material substances, as if the fire were embedded mm a} eyent of more than usual moment. 
etting of ebony. ‘This appearance, however, gradu ) “*Jdoha! how fare you, worthy John ? said Eliza- 
iliy wore off, and the rays from the torch struck out,|) beth, as she approached him; * you have long been a 
ind enlightened the atmosphere im front of it, leaving) srranger in the village. 


the back-ground in a darkness that was more umpene-) basket, and I have had 
| 
trable than ever. 


“*Ho! Natty, is that you?’ shouted the sheriff | 


You promised me a willow 
a shirt of calico in readimess 
for you this month past.’ 


“The Indian looked steadily at her for some time 
, . . ] ? 
paddle in, old boy, and Pil give you a mess of fish) without answering, and then shaking his head, he re 


hat is fit to place betore the Governor.’ | plied, in his low, guttural tones— 
“ The light suddenly changed its direction, and a\| «* John’s hand can make baskets no more—he| 
} ' 
me and shightly-built boat hove up out ot the gloom, |! wants no shirt,’ 


brow, and were traced down either cheek, with such) 


i| 














—_— —— 


;} “* Such is the custom of the whites, John. Don 

the Delawares fight, and trade their lands for pow ce 
and blankets, and merchandise ?’ 

| ™ The Indian turned his dark eves on the 


and hept them there, 9 


hieires 
th a serutiny that alurimed by 


i little, as he re | hed, in a louder and more anunats 
voice 


“* Where are the 


bought the right of the Fire-eater! are they with bu 


biankets and merchandise a 


imhis Wigwam? Did they say to hum, brother, sei 
us your land, and take this gold, this silver, these blar 
kets, these niles, or even this rum, for te No: cu 

tore it from him, as a sealp is torn from an enews 
and they that did it looked not behind them, to» 
| whe ther he lived or died. Do such men live in pear 

and fear the Great Spit! 

“* But you hardly understand the circumstances 
isaid Elizabeth, more embarrassed than she would own 
leven to herself. * If you knew our laws and custom 
| be tter, you would judge chilte rently ol our acts ID 
/not believe evil of my father, old Mohegan, for he i 
‘just and good,’ 
| “* "Phe brother of Miquon is good, and he will dé 
‘right. JI have said it to Hawk-eye—I have said it t 
jthe Young Kale, that the brother of Miquon woul 


7 
do justi e. 


** Whom call you the Young Eagle? said Eliza 


-| he th, averting her face trom the vaze of the Indian “t 


she asked the question ; * Whence comes he, and whi 


we bis rights?’ 


| © * Has my daughter lived so long with him, to as! 


vhile the red glue tell ou the weather-beaten features | “* But if he should, he will know where to come! this question ? returned the Indian, warily. * Old ag: 
of the Leather-stocking, whose tall person was seen) for it,’ returned Miss Temple. * Indeed, old John, I) freezes up the blood, as the frosts cover the great sprin, 
‘rect in the frail vessel, wielding, with all the grace of|) feel as if you had a natural right to order what you in Winter; but youth keeps the streams of the blood 
im experienced boatman, a long fishing spear, which | will from us.’ 


open, like a sun in the time of blossoms. The Youn, 
he held by its centre, first dropping one end and then! 


“* Daughter,’ said the Indian, ¢ listen:—Six times), Eagle has eyes; had he no tongue?’ 
| | . 
the other into the water, to aid in propelling the little || ten hot summers have passed, since John was young ; * The loveliness to which the old warrior alluded 


. ' 
‘anoe Of bark, we will not say through, but over the) tall like a pine ; straight like the bullet of Hawk-eye ;|| was in no degree diminished by his allegorical speech 
for the blushes of the maiden who listened, covered 


] 

; , i 

water. At the farther end of the vessel, a form was) strong as the buffalo ; spry as the cat of the mountain. | 
like the Young Eagle.) her burning cheeks, ull her dark eyes seemed to glow 


faintly seen, guiding its motions, and using a paddle | He was strong, and a warri 
with the ease of one who felt there was no necessity | If his ibe wanted to track the Maquas for many suns, | with their reflection; but, after stru 
’ 


yvling a momen! 
, r App : 55) 
w extraordinary exertions. The Leather-stocking) the eye of Chingachgook found the print of their|| with her shame, she laughed, as if unwilling to under 


struck his spear lightly against the short staff which) moccasins. If the people feasted and were glad as| stand him sernously, and replied in a tone of pleasantry— 


ipheld, on a rude grating framed of old hoops of iron, | they counted the scalps of their enemies, it was on his|| “* Not to make me the mistress of his secret. He 1 
ie knots of pine that composed the fuel; and the) pole they hung. If the squaws cried because there | 

‘wht, which glared high, for an instant fell on the) was no meat for their children, he was the first in the! 
warthy features, and dark, glancing eyes of Mohegan. | chase. 


\too much of a Delaware, to tell his secret thoughts t 
‘a woman.’ 

His bullet was swifter than the deer.—Daugh-|| ** Daughter, the Great Spirit made your father with 
“The boat glided along the shore until it arrived |) ter, then Chingachgook struck his tomahawk into the }a white shin, and he made mine with a red; but he 
»pposite to the fishing-ground, when it again changed | trees; it was to tell the lazy ones where to find him | coloured both their hearts with blood. When young 
ts direction, and moved on to the land, with a motion | and the Mingoes—but he made no baskets.’ 


lit is swift and warm; but when old, it is still and cola 
so graceful, and yet so rapid, that it seemed to possess’ 


“Those times have gone by, old warrior,’ returned | [s there difference below the skin? No. Once Joli 
he re Y re: ‘ ore , | , . : 
the power of regulating its progress by its own voli- | Elizabeth ; * since then, your people have disappeared, | had a woman. She was the mother of so many sons, 


ion, ‘Phe water in front of the canoe was hardly|! and in place of chasing your enemies, you have learn- || —he raised his hand with three fingers elevated—* and 
) ; 
ruffled by its passage ; and no sound betrayed the col-|| ed to fear God and to live at peace.’ 


lision, When the light fabrie shot on the gravelly, 
beach, for nearly half its length, Natty receding a step | 
or two from its bow, in order to facilitate the landing.” 

A friend has informed us that the fishing scene has| 


she had daughters that would have made the young 
“** Stand here, daughter, where you can see the great|| Delawares happy. She was kind, daughter, and what 
spring, the wigwams of your father, and the land on if sail she did. You have ditlerent tashions; but di 
the crooked-river, John was yet young, when his) you think John did not love the wile of his youth—th: 


inibe gave away the country, in council, from where tuother of his children!’ 
ween criticised im one ot the papers of the day, as too 
ad | 


ow and vulgar a sport for a lady to join; but we} 


the Susquehannah is hid by the trees. All this, and 
euess the critic has never seen a fishing party on the 


| 
all that grew in it, and all that walked over it, and all) 
= : eae — . . abies + = . . . | 
ike: we have ; and we assure our readers the amuse-|| that fed there, they gave to the Fire-eater—tor they 


ment received a higher zest from the presence of la-||loved him. He was strong, and they were women, 


dies of delicacy and refinement. We can hardly con-|| and he helped them. No Delaware would kill a deer! 
eive of a scene of higher interest than that in which] that run in his woods, nor Stop a bird that flew over his} 
he Leathes-stocking saves the young ladies trom the} land ; for it was his. HasJohn lived in peace! Daugh- 
vauther, but our limits will not permit us to transcribe} ter, since John was young, he has seen the white man! 
t, though we feel irresistibly unpelled to quote the | from Frontinac come down on his white brothers at | 
fullowing. Elizabeth has promised the proscribed | Albany, and fight. Did they fear God! He has seen} 
hun ter a canister of powder, and ventures alone! his English and his American fathers burying their) 








i 
the blue mountain stands above the water, to where 


** And what has become of your family, John, you 


| wife and your children?’ asked Elizabeth, touched by 


the melancholy of the Indian’s manner. 

** Where is the ice that covered the great spring 
It is melted, and gone with the waters. John has live: 
till all his people have left him for the land of spirits . 
but his time has come, and he is ready.’ 

“ Mohegan dropped his head in his blanket, and sat 
in silence. Miss Temple knew not what to say. She 
wished to draw the thoughts of the old warrior from 
his gloomy recollections, but there was a dignity inhi 
sorrow, and in his fortitude, that repressed her effort 





ipon the hill to deliver it: an ks in each others’ brains, for this very land.||to speak again, for some time. After a long pausr, 
* Qo the trunk af'a fallen oak Mohegan was seated,'| Did they fear God, and live in peace! He has seen 


’ 70° ' = , i . R : 
ith his tawny visage turned towards her, and his|j the land pass away from the Fire-eater, and his chil- 


Jang eyes fixed on her face with an expression of|| dren, and the child of his child, and a new chief set| 
vildaess and tire that would have torrified a less reso-|| over the country. 


femaje. His bi 


however, she renewed the discourse, by asking-~ 

“ ¢ Where is the Leather-stocking, John? this canis 
ter of powder I have brought at his request; but he i 
who did|| nowhere to be seen. Will you take charge of it, an 





Did they tive in pea 


inket had fallen tram his shoul-' this! did they fear God!’ HV cee it delivered 


= 
Daal 


~~ 


gee 


aw” 


hie 


~~ 
ae 
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—_—_—_ — - ' - Se 
Th Lidia 1 rarsed his be id slowly, and looked ear- |) half-dried moss; while a dead para kindled with the mai The blood “gathered showly Again wi those 
sthy at u giftol the heiress, whi hh she putin tus jtouch of a forked Mame, that for a mom it, Wreathed lohee ks that had, nm anticipation of the tyrant’s tr: 
in laround the stem of the twee, as it whirled, in one of us mph, assumed the livid appearance of death, until 
This us the great enemy ol my haton Without | evolutions, under the influence of the an The effect |they glowed with the loveliness of her be auty. She 
hy when could the white nen drive the De} Wares Wasiustantaneous and magical The flames danced ul led with herself agaist thes« lechngs, and smul 
Duuchier, the Great Spuit gave your fathers to know long the parched trunk of the pine, Like lightauin lasshe thought she was shaking off the last lige: 
w to make guns and pow ler, that they ticht swe piquivering on a chain, and unmediately a column ol jing tes 1 . of her mature, when the » world, and all it: 
Jidians trom the land. There will soon be wo) livin lire Was racing on the terrace. It soon spre rd jseductions, rushed again to ber he ut, with the sound 
i-shin mm the country When John has cone, th ‘from tree to tree, and the scene was evidently drawing lol 1 buiman voice, crying in prercing tones 
ist will leave these hills, and all his famuly will be | to aclose. The log on which Mohegan was seated | **aiall! where be ve, call! gladden the heart of an 
he aged warrior stretched his body torwar 1, | hehted at mts farther end, an * Indian appeared to jold tan, if ve vet belomy to “orth 
nie his elbow on his knee, and appeared to bell be surrounded by the tue Stull he was unmoved ** List * said Elizabeth, * ‘ts the Leather-stockin 
hillg & parting look at the objects of the vale, which) As his body was unprotected, his sufferings must have jhe secks 4 


ere stl visible through the musty atmosphere ; though | be en great, but his fortitude was superior to all Elis | “* "Ps Nattv |’ shouted Edwards, spribcime on ba 
he au seemed to thicken ateach moment around Miss # voice could yet be heard, raising its tones, even im the | feet, and we may vet be saved!’ 

lemple, who became conscious of an mereased diffi jMaidst of these horrors. Elizabeth turned her head! “A wide and cuchng flame elared on their eye 
ulty of respiration. The eye of Mohegan changed | from the sight, and faced the valley. Furious eddies | tor a moment, coven above the fire of the woods, and a 
ceadually from: its sorrowful expression to a look ol lof wind were created by the heat, and just at the mo j Levanel report followed, that was succeeded by a compat 
vildness, that might be supposed to border on the in H anne nt, the canopy of fiery smoke that overhung the | alive st Thess 


iyrathon ota prophet, is he continued 4 But he will! valk y, Was ch ared way, soastoleayve a distin tview = “ s the canister! “ts the powder,” cried the 


io the country where his fathers have met. The| of the peacetul village bencath them, jsumie voice, evidently approaching them, * "Tbs the 
une shall be plenty as the fish in the lakes. No Wo-| “+My ftather'—My father!’ shrieked Elizabeth, | canister, and the precious child os lost! 
man shall ery for meat. No Mingo can ever come.}* Oh! this—this surely might have been spared me “At the next tastant Natty rashed through the 
The chase shall be for children, and all just red-men} but PE submit.’ reams Of the spring, and appeared on the terrace 
hall live together as brothers.’ , “The distance was not too creat, tor the figure of | without his deer skin cap, his hai burnt to bis head 


° +! ’ 
‘John! this is not the heaven of a Christian!’ Judge Temple to be seen, standmg in his own grounds, | his shirt of country check, black, and filled with 
ried Miss Temple ; * you deal now in the superstition|| and, apparently, contemplating, in perfect unconscious: ||holes, and his red features of adeeper colour than 


if your forefathers.’ ness of the danger of tus child, the mountain in|jever, by the heat he had encountered.” 


“* Fathers! woud said Mohegan with firmness | flames. Thissight was sull more pamful than the ap-)| Our readers are now able to form for themselves o 
ili gone—all gone! I have no son but the Young) proaching danger; and Elizavcth agam taced the Hdeiment of the style and manner of “ the Pioneers,’ 
Eeacle, and he has the blood of a white man.’ i} baad. lit we hive been warm in our praise, it Was the warmth 


‘Tell me, John,’ said Elizabeth, willing to draw} “*My intemperate warmth ‘as done this?’ cried ||of honest pleasure. We discovered some faults un the 
es | ' ; Peg 
his thoughts to other subjects, and at the same time) E iwards, in the accents of despair. ‘If TL had but)’ Spy,’ and we fearlessly named them. If there ar 


yielding to her own secret interests in the youth ; * whol possessed a moiety of your heavenly resignation, Miss | 4!y ta ™ the Pioneers,” they are of that minor class, 








is this Mr. Edwards? why are you so fond of him,|| Temple, all might yet have been well.’ |} Which time and care will correct. We hope the au 
ind whence does he come ?” “+ Name it not—name it not,’ she said. * ft is now |thor will explore the Susquehannah to its farthest 
“The Indian started at the question, which svident-||of no avail. We must die, Edwards, we must dic springs, or cross over to the banks of the Genessee, o1 


ly recalled his recollection to the earth, and, taking her} let us do so as Christians. But—no—you may yet)|'“'!s° that beautiful tract cf country between the Sene 
hand, he drew Miss Temple to aseat beside him, and| escape perhaps. Your dress is not so fatal as mine. |“ and Cayuga Lakes ; and we are certain his succes 
poimted to the country beneath them, before he an- Fly! leave me. An opening may yet be found for | will convince the most captious critic, that America i 
wered, |you, possibly—certainly it is worth the effort. Fly! as rich in genius as in seenery, T. 
“+ See, daughter,’ he said, directing her looks to-|) lie ave me—but stay! You will see my father; my 


wards the north $ . as far as your young eyes can see poor! my bereaved father! Say to him then, Edwards, pes DES! UL, T ORY SEL ECTIONS. 











was the land of his’ Say to hin, allthat can appease hisanguish. Tellhim 
* But immense volumes of smoke at that moment! that I died happy and collected; that L have gone to 
rolled over their heads, and whirling in the eddies) my beloved mother ; that the hours of this life are as 
iormed by the mountains, interposed a barrier to! nothing when balanced in the scales oft eternity. 
their sight, while he was speaking. Startled by the | Say how we shallmeet again. And say, she contin- 
ircumstance, Miss Temple sprung on her feet, and ued, dropping her voice, that had risen with her feel-, 


turning her eyes towards the summit of the mountain,| ings, as if conscious of her worldly weaknesses, * how| 


WITH ORIGINAL REMARKS. 
» 


Bear to the hive their plundered sweets, 


BACHELOR'S ISLAND. 


Bachelor’s Island is situated on the burning sands o; 


it ie deserts of Folly, where even the savage inhabitants 
she beheld it covered by a similar canopy, While aj|dear, how very dear, was my love for him. That it the forests seldom tread. It is bounded on the eas: 


roaring sound was he ard in the forest above he I, like! Was hear, too rear, to my love tor God? : the regions of Affex tathlon V anity, and Deceit. On 


the rushing of furious winds, “The youth listened to her touching accents, but | cic north, by the territories of Fear and Cowardic: 
“*What means it, John!’ she exclaimed ; ‘we are] moved not. Ina moment he found utterance and re- | On the south, by the burning zone of Remorse, Dis 
nveloped in smoke, and I feel a heat like the glow of; plied: ease, and Death. And onthe west, by the dead lak: 
s furnace.’ “* And is it me you bid to leave you! me, to leave | of Oblivion. Hence it is easily to be supposed, that 
* Before the Indian could reply, a voice was heard, you on the edge of the grave! Oh, Miss Temple !4the air of this [sland is sultry, enervating, and pesti 
rying in the woods, with a painful anxiety how little do you know me,’ he cried, dropping on his|| ferous ; exposed to the perpetual scenes of storm, 
pad John! where are you, old Mohegan! the woods} knees at her feet, and gathering her flowing robe in|} hurricane, and tempest; and its climate like the 
re on fire, and you have but afew minutes for es-||his arms, 
, 
ipe 


as if to shield her from the flames. ‘1 |) minds of its inhabitants, is never settled for an hour 
° ; have been driven to the woods in despair; but your) The spring of Bache lor’s Island totally differs from: 
‘The chief put his hand before his mouth, and | society has tamed the lion within me. If [have wast-|/that of any other [have hitherto read of; as that i 
making it play on his lips, produced the kind of noise |] ed my time in degradation, ‘twas you that charmed | here the season of the most pernicious heat, and in 
that had attracted Elizabeth to the place, when allme to it. [If TL have forgotten my name and family. | which the generality of its inhabitants are possessed 
j UK k and hurned step was heard dashing through the your lorm supp lied the pl. ice Of memory. If 1 have || with a kind of madness the most destructive to them 
iried underbrush and bushes, and presently Edwards! | fon rotten my wrongs, twas you that taught se chaiity. ise Ives, the most injurious to every civilized country 
no—dearest E muaneth, I may die with you, but land the most subversive of unguarded innocence 
lca an never leave you! i Their winter is indeed truly despicable ; since amon 





‘ished to his side, with horror painted in every fea- 
ture.” | 


The woods are found to be on fire, and both Ed-| 





| “Elizabeth moved not, nor answered. It is plain| ali nations, upon earth, you cannot express your con 
ards and Elizabeth are exposed to great risk, but || that her thoughts had been of heaven. The recoillec- | tempt, of a man more pointedly, than by callin 
finally saved by the Leather-stocking. Our extra: ts| fon of her father, and her regrets at their separation, || him an Old Bachelor—a thing that lives only for it 
Have been copious, but our readers will hot regret that||had been mellowed by a holy sentiment, that lifted!) self—a thing that has no soeial harmony in its soul—. 
ve give them the conclusion of this terrible adventure. || per above the level of carthly things, and she was fast ‘thing, that, hike a mushroom, delights in bogs and mo 
“Her words were too true. The heat of the con-| losing the weakness of her sex, in the near view of ! rasses, but hates the generous warmth of the noon-daj 
flacration had, at length, overcome the resistance ofjeternity. But as the maiden, standing im her extrem-) sun. Though the natives ot this miserable Island make 
he sprupt, and the fire was slowly stealing al ne the it 


ty, listened ta these words, she became once more Ww a- |} these of the Island ol Matrimony the constant gbjes 
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of thei ridicule, yet there have been oumbert i in h6all the agony of broke heart-—then, rising | tin TI 11h} WEVe with which the pri 
tunces of thew stealing from them own Island int from her hun | re het hie into the ulf be soner cave ter defence, @atned her credit with the 
thatot Matrimony, where they hav prevailed upoi neat ' row t Struggle stlenes eigned He oO strate, who uitiniat i Wosh that the matter mict 
ome good natured, easy creature to become thei! piro! Tob VICTIM OF SEDUCTION |! ®**®*#8##*F* not proceed; with which Mrs. Kelly complied, an 
jurses and restorers, after thear: fatttions have | GFEORG!I the parties went away logether in atnendly manners 
warty rummed io ther former miseratie abods ti 
the Isle of Matrunony, though cloud now and then THE TYRANNY OF FASHION ‘ 2 he 

ather over it, yet they serve only to render the {fs conspicuous m almost every transaction of life A “ f A DO i b bad 

mamder of the day more brilliant and cheertul and plunges Us into as many serous difficulties as ridt le HES. esse tame gts egggumammameall 


’ le . t\" « * m2 | til 
lo Bachelor's Island, love is a thine much talked of. eulou ibstircities, fy i Sushionable lo aciupgre my. 


rre hated and || Hines udore) a popular poet, 


lespused, robbed and plundered, by the 


but totally unknown to the people, who novelist, play-aector, o1 


, preacher; and he or she who has the hardihood to view 
a) yee 5 oll . 

' Hheathe 
It cards are the usual di i| 


ar 71 7) a ’ 
version of the people on the Isle of Matrimony, they led from all fushionable society 


ie ¢ onsidere a only 


heuw muserable embraces of them with different eyes, is unmediately ex 


Byron has long been 

| ' solder . ' } 

us AN amisement; but on Bach- | the golden idol of such votanes, on Loth sides the At 

Ke if). 
| , " rv, 

vices ; such as the grossest scenes of drunkenness and 1 lilipps, and Mathews, have had their worshippers in 


debauchery, the total rum of their private fortunes both hemispheres. Suminertield fitted like a brilliant 


, ! ‘ ‘ ’ { 
elor’s Island they are productive of the most shocking | lantie, and at is heresy to doubt his divinity. 


and even murder itself ts sometunes the consequence, |)‘ omet through the religious hemisphere, where Cum- || 
‘ 


How imany have quitted this Island, and fled to that 2@g now remains stationed, ike a meridian sun. 

they so much despised, in order to repair their ruined Bar be it from us to presume to doubt the Saperese 

fortunes, by geeking a rich and amiable partner | pe of these popular characters, or the sincerity of 

Bachelor's Isle is a mere desert, incapable of produc- | the great body of their admirers; but we de presume 

ing any thing but nettles, thorns, and briers. Here ||"? %8)> that there are many among them who would 

are no bleating lambs to please the eye of innocense, || * ardently worship “ the gods of Egypt,” were it as 

Here no doves cherish their young, nor does the use- || fashionable to do so! 

ful fawn bound over their barren plains; but wolves, There are some, however, who float along the cur- 

tigers, and crocodiles, are here seen in esineien’ rentrather through tndolence, than the influence of any 

i”Z Here are neither wife nor children to weep over the || ®©UVe sentment, © It is not to be conceived (says 

Ab ashes of the deceased; but owls hoot, ravens croak, | Chesterfield) how many people capable of reasoning, 

and the reptiles of the earth crawl over their graves, if they would, live and die in a thousand errors, from 

In short, of all animals that Nature ever produced, an || !##ness; they will rather adopt the prejudices of 

Old Bachelor must be the most contemptible ; he lives | Ober, than give themselves the trouble of forming 

a useless being on the earth ; dies without having an-|/Pions of thew own, They say things, at first, be- 

swered the end of his creation, in opposition to the || ©ause other people have said them, and then persist in 
mandate of his Great Maker, and is at last consigned them, because they have said them themselves.” 

over to oblivion. While Chesterfield is at the end of our pen, we can- 

ae not resist the inclination we feel to record an anecdote 

SEDUCTION. 


‘No dews give freshness to tris blasted soil.’ 














of him, which has no more connexion with the present 
subject, however, than it has with Dwight’s Theology - 
“ When Lord Chesterfield was in administration, 





The golden god of day had sunk with his brilliant} 


he proposed a person to his late majesty as proper to 
chariot in the west, and lett the world to Cynthia and| 


fill a place of great trust, but which the king himself 
the glittering lamps of heaven—the tongue of time|| Was determined should be filled by another. The 


had spoken ten--oppressed with unusual sorrow council, however, resolved not to indulge the king, for 
I sought the romantic windings of the Hudson. All 


nature seemed to slumber, and nought was beard 
save the wild humming from the grove, and the mur- 


fear of a dangerous precedent. It was Lord Chester- 
\field’s business to present the grant of the office tor the 
king’s signature. Not to incense his majesty, by ask- 
ing him abruptly, he, with accents of great humility, 


be pi to know with whose name his majesty would 











uring of the stream, which was gently undulated 
by the passing zephyr. 





I had not wandered far, when methougit IT heard 
the sound of hopeless misery. 


be pleased to have the blanks filled up? * With the 
1 paused—they were | de vil’s!”’ replied the king, in a paroxysm of rage, 
the wild and desolate breathings of a lonely and dis-|\* And shall the instrument (said the Earl coolly) run 
tracted woman! jas usual, Our trusty and weill-beloved cousin and 
ered compassion, and beheld what once an angel's counsellor?” a repartee at which the king laughed 
form had been. She was reclining on the unk of || heartily, and with great good humour signed the 
an aged tree, and supporting with a hand ot snow, | grant.” 

1 brain of fire. 


J} approached with feelings of sa- 


I could not, did not, disturb her— 

{ felt an awe and veneration which none can dream! 
of. Not far beyond her stood a solitary willow, un-| 
ler whose drooping branches I found concealment— 


PERVERTING WORDS. 


Qur readers have, no doubt, often seen a floating 


BONAPARTE’S LOVE AFFAIRS. 


In one of our walks, the Emperor told me (says La 


Cases) that he had in the course of lis ute been mucl 


ittached to two women ol very differe characters 


The one was the votary of art and the graces ; the 


other was il innocence and suniple mature and each 


1 hie observe d, hi id a vé ry biel le viee OL Tierit 
| 


The first, in nO moment Ot her life ever assumed u 
| Postion OF attitude that Was nol pleasimg or Captiva 

iting ; wt was umpossible to take her by surprise, © 
make her feel the least inconvenience. She employ 

}ed every resource of art to heighten natural attra 

tions ; but with such ingenuity as to render every 
| trace of allurementumperceptible, The other, on th: 
|| contrary, never suspected that any thing was to bi 
gained by innocent artifice. The one was always some 
what short of the truth of nature; the other was alto 
gether frank and open, and Was a stranger to subter 


|| fuge. The first never asked her husband for any thing, 


i} 


but she was in debt to every one; the second freely 
asked whenever she wanted, which, however, very sel 
dom happened ; and she never thought of receiving, 
any thing without immediately paying for ut. Both 
were amiable and gentle in disposition, and strongly 
attached to their husbands,—But it must already have 
been guessed who they are; and those who have ever 
seen them will not fail to recognise the two Empres 
ses. 

The Emperor declared that he had uniformly ex 
perienced from both the greatest equality of tempes 
|and most implicit obedience. 

















| ‘Talking about love, Napoleon observed, “ and what 
\is said of me?”’—* Sire,” [ replied, “it is understood 
| that when in the summit of your power, you suffered 
| yourself to be enslaved by the chains of love; that 
i! you became a hero of romance. 





In sho:t, that you 
| conceived an attachment for a lady in humble circum 
| stances ; that you wrote her above a dozen love-let 
ters; and that her power over you prevailed so far as 
to compel you to disguise yourself, and to visit her s¢ 
‘retly and alone, and at her own residence in the heat 
of Paris.” © And how came this to be known?” said 
! he, smiling ; which of course amounted to an adinis 
sion of the fact. 


! 
| 


| 





* Andit was doubt'ess added,” con 
tinued he, “that this was the most imprudent act oi 
my whole life; for had my mistress proved teacher 

ous, What might not have been my fate—alone and dis 
guised, in the circumstances m which I was placed, 





amidst the snares with which IT was surrounded? Bu 
what more is said of me 7” 





* Sire, it is affirmed that! 


anecdote of a school-boy who thought proper to eat | your miajesty’s posterity is not confined to the king ot ‘ 
here | observed her, and listened to the thiilling tones || instead of heat his master’s breakfast. This story has || Rome. The secret chronicle states that he has two 


of a voice, sweet a reavenly as the musi a seri sa j ee re o nfhces! . . . 
rt nce, sweet and | y as the inusic of a sea uph | y, ry lately found a parallel in one of the police offices) ejder brothers ; one, th: offspring of a fair foreigner 


seer she sang of love, of treachery, and of cruel in-|jof England. The fact is thus related in the Enghsh}| whom you loved in adistant country; the other, th: 
constant man, and a deep i..clancholy flowed through || papers: fruit of a connexion nearer at hand, in the bosom oi 
| 


every line—she tore a portrait from her bosom—hkissed |“ Sarah Smith was charged with stealing a sheet.) your own capital. 


it—and placed it there again ;—then with a shriek she | the property of her mistress, Mrs. Kelly, of Sattron- 


rose and wept—tear followed tear, adown the cheek) jill. In defince, she said, her mistress told her to 


where roses once had bloomed—her lily hands she | bring one of the sheets ofl her bed to be washed, and 


mingled with her jetty hai—she plucked it and gave | make a shift with the other ; beimg much distressed fon 


it to the winds, which seemed to 


sigh and moan, as | want of one, she sat up all night to make it, and the 
lamenting the tall of virtue- 


and then with fleetness || next morning her mistress told her to bring the othe: 
that bid defiance to the sein-deer’s speed, she ascend-| sheet down; she then told her what she had done, 
ed a rugged. barren cliff, whose fowermg top frowned | when she called her w thief, and had her brought to 


pon the bubbling stream below —prostrate she knelt) this office.-- Mrs 


. Kelly said, her words were pervert- 
betore the "Thione of Merev. and brie } tt ' 


ithed a prayer! ed--she meant to have the sheets washed one at 


t 


It was asserted that both had bec: 
| conveyed to Maliaison before ow: departure ; the one 
|| brought by its mother, the other introduced by his tu 
tor; and they were described to be the living 


pol uf 
of their futher.” 


i BHARLY PROMISE. 

iH : 

| It would appear, that from his earliest: childhood 
‘the parents of Napol on irested all their | 


His father, when on his death-bed at M 


ioooesane 
ditinde itis 


‘ bh Tosepl be fe hi ‘pul ily ot N 





are. 
gna we 
— 


ent 
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n, who was then at the militerv school In the ce 


un with which he was serted m his last moments, 


! j Nu veon to come t his atl 


ereat sword. The mecle, Lax i, wi 

» has di hed was surrounded bv all tis relatives 

sing himself to Joseph, “ You are the eld 

ot « fammlv: but there ou the head f it (pout 

\ eon Never lose sight of him.” Thi 

bi wed to laugh and say, “This was a true 
fance. il Was the scem of J wob ) l 


CHARLES Il 


tive reater part ol thre 
io King Charles | 


h were several bey the 


ymerous collection of 


were (lispers 


mong whi 
‘ harles Il 


isof cecovermg Uber, Mace biguily about themal 


who remembered and was desi 
| ht 
er the restoration At last he was told by one Rog 
rs. of Usteworth, that both the father and son wer 
id. but that the son’s widow was hving at Isleworth, 
‘yy 
me dad many of their woths [hie hin 
‘yr 
, with it wers, tosee them Phe 


went very 


woivately and uwoknows) 


many of which the King being pleased, ashed uf she 

wild sellthem. She rephed, © She had a mind the 
King should see them first, andif’ he did not purchase 
hem, she should think of disposing of them.’ “Phe 
fKhing discovered himself; on which she produced 
ome More pietures, which she seldom showed. The 


King desired her to seta price; she said, “she did 


ot care to make a price with his Majesty, she would | 


leave it to him: but promised to look over her hus- 
pand’s books, and let his Majesty 
wis father the late King had paid.” The King took 
iway what he liked, and sent Rogers to Mrs. Oliver 
vith the oplion of 10002. or an annuity of S00l. tor 
jatter. 
‘t happened the King’s mistresses having begged allor 


ite: she chose the Some years afterwards, 
most of these pictures, Mrs. Oliver, who was, proba 
bly, a prude, and apt to express hers If as such, said, 
that “if she had thought the King 
would have civenthemto such persons, he never would 
This reached the Court: th pou 


soman’s salary was stopped, and she never recovered 


wh hearing i, 


have had them.’ 
it afterwards.—lI imprudent, however, as it was for thi 
ood woman toe xpress herself so freely on the occa 


ion, if Was certainly very unbecoming a monarch to 


toap so low, as to show his resentment by a flagrant | 


et of dishonour. 


REWARD FOR OVER-POLITENESS. 
A sentleman, being confined by illness a long tint 
is servant was daily accosted, by a man whose sols 
musiness was a constant inquiry after his master’s 
health, When the gentleman was recovering, his 
ervant 
Curiosity induced him then to discover who he was, 
when, lo! he turned out to be an undertaker. [1 was 
hen agreed between the master and servant, to mah 
4m a proper acknowledgment for his politeness ; the 
ervant was mstructed to say his master was dying. 
ind ina few days after, that he was dead; the instruc- 
ions were obeyed, the undertaker paid his devoirs to 
ihe servant, with a present of two guineas on being 
He was next in 
roduced to take measure of the corpse, to which hy 


informed he was to have the job. 


is proceeding With a face as hy po ritical as Judas 
Is; ariot’s, when suddenly the dead alive 
we hima hearty horse-whipping, and kicked him 
OWN Stairs, 


RELIGION AND LEARNING 


Send your son into the world with good principles, ' 


snd a good educ ion, and he will find his wav gn the 
ar} 


idow showed several, finished and unfinished, with 


know what prices | 


! pears to exist in that 


acquainted him of this stranger’s civility.) 


jumped up, | 


ST 
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p "he any On the Oth inst. by the Rev. Mr. Schaeffer, Mi 


Wittram Deatcason to Miss Carnanine Conras 


NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, AUGUST 16, 1823 Hof this eat 


sana On the 6th unst. by the Rev. Dr. Phasbus, Mr. Noe 
il r Subscribers are re bee sted t | i\ no person for 
wan Broapway to Miss Puree Surra 
this paper, except he produces @& written authority, 
, lis) Gin the Tth inst. bv the Rev Ly M Auleyv, My 1) 
. TT ¥ thre hiteshet 
vip Maatin to Mess Resecoa Heauaud 
T four sul iibers whe have not re ived ther On the 7th ust. by the Rev. Mr. Bork, Mr. Crank 
will conte: » favour by enn rot iese t thre Ns ScCOPFLELD tw Miss Marta Moonur, ail of th 
fice of publication, No. 214 Broadway city 
On the 7th ist. by the Rev. Dr. M*Murray, M 
To CORRESPONDENTS We have received a com.) Wittiaw R. Hircuceex to Miss Evirraesa 8S. Lock 
Hitntcation, hea fod * Mathematics,” md sivie } '\ Wear 
* 9 Student of the Senwer Class ;" i reply to which On the Loth inst. by the Rev. Dr. Cumming, M 


we have only to say, thatal the writer wiil send hos 


Sreruen Tyson to Miss Hannan ScanpLatn, a! 


own solution, si of this city. 


ned with his real mame, at shall be 


cheertully inserted. Anonymous communications 





will never be accepted, tor this d 


} peartine ne } 


OBITUARY. 


RozabLvo’s conmanication hall appear in ow 


nent 





The partiog stirrup at (he journey's end 
Mis. lLlouman, our favourite vocalist, has lately 


fulfilled a very Boston, | On the 6th inst. Mis. Weantay Ranone, in thy 
lwhich termimated on Wednesday the 6th inst. in ‘I i2d year of his age, formerly of Stonineton, Conn 


successful engagement im 


benefit of sterling value, On the tth inst. Exazaperu Croruens, aved 


years. 


* Long before the curtain | 

rose,’ says our correspondent, * the manager found it || 

necessary to stop the sale of the tickets, for there wast On the 8th inst. Mrs. Tuornece, aged 55 vea 

not left even standing room for another spectator | wife of Mr. Thomas 'Thornell. 

Though evidently labouring under astate of Ul health, On the 8th inst. Mrs. Hansau Rope, in the ie! 
j year of her age, wife of Mr. Alexander Ruden 

all her songs to the clamorous but inconsiderate en-|| On the both inst. Mrs. Saran 

years, wite of Mr. John Ayres. 

On the Oth tost. Mis. Ema Buckare, aged 2 
years, wife of Mr. Nathaniel Buckbee. 

On the bith inst. Mr. Eowano B. Van Bosninn 
lhave charge ot ut, have generously tendered to her the: in the bth year of his age, son of Mr. Lawrence Va) 
Boston folks are proverbiably full of Buskirk. 
notions, and one is, that they never love by halves.” On the Tith inst. Mr. Roneanr Fox, aged 61 

- | On the 12th inst. Mr. Ropent WaLonove. in thy 
The Park Theatre, we understand, | 71st year of his age. 
will be re-opened on the 2d of September, when we 


she exerted herself to the utmost effort, and re peated 


AYRES, aved 
cores ot her delighted admirers. She now leaves us: 


i but first she vields to the solicitations of her numerous | 
' 


friends, and will give a Coneert on Tuesday evenin 
next, at Boylston Hall, of which the committee who! 


Gratuitous Use, 


Tuk Drama. 


At Stamford, Conn. Mrs. Junta-Ann Mean, ager 
shall inake arrangements to give a regular critique on) 9 


25, wite of Mir. Walter Mead, formerly of New-Ha 
}the performances, for every night in the week, i ven. 
| : | 
| FrLoaving Beacon.—We do not mean a horror-! 
a days, in June last, of a malignant fever, which ay) 
izing tale of this name, which emanated from the 


At Cahawba, Alabama, in the compass of a few 





neighbourhood, Franci 
| . ¢ ‘ 

| Giatnes, Esq. of St. Stephens; his mother, the con 
sort of Glen. Gaines; and his sister, 


(prolific brain of some blood-chilling scvibbler for 


Blachwood’s Mavcazine, and travelled the rounds of 


the newspapers in the United States. But we allude | ay sow fs , ts the death of 11: 
we ispector repor » de: 9 pe . 
ito a stout vessel which has lately been built in this city, | tpt oe 4 athe ig a4 cape 

j during the week ending on Saturday, the 9th inst, viz 


jandis now moored, with strong iron cables, a few miles! . : 
29 men, 2b women, 45 boys, and 28 girls. 


Of whom 
\ 10 were of and under the age of 1 year, 20 between 1 
riners of those dangerous rocks and shoals which have]. —r : - 
land 2, 7 between 2 and 5, 5 between 5 and 10, 1 be 
jtween 10 and 20, 9 between 20 and 30, 10 between so 
sand 40,15 between 40 and 50, 5 between 50 and 60, 
2 between 60 and 70, 1 between 70 and 20, and 4 be 
tween 60 and 90. 


| Without Sandy Hook, for the purpose of warning ma- |). 
jproved fatal to the lives and fortunes of many. She 
jhas two masts, on which lights are hoisted every night, 
H by persons Who reside on board for that purpose, and 
| Who dwell upon the stormy wave, 


W hose home is op the deep 


———— - — a 


lpuseion Gat ladies aud maulamen to viel and caliven! Coroner's Office, August &.—The coroner held ay 
this lonely isolated family; but “when winter lets) M446" thts marming - me many of an Gaknown wo 
loose the demons of the storm,” we Can ouly breathe jman, found at ro *) North River. Verdict of 
the jurors, that she came to her death by drowning 
Had on when tound, a tight calico frock, black bom 
bazet petticoat, corsets, coarse inuslin shift, black 
Cortous Fact.—A canary bird, in the possi ssion | Worsted stockings, and a fancy coloured handkerchie! 
of Mr. Cottell, Northampton-street, Bath, three weeks! atound her neck. 


} During the summer months it will be avery pretty ex- 


our Warmest wishes for the safety of those, on whos 
watchful exertions de pend the hope 5 Of thousands, 


rar 
| since hatched a single « ge, which pro luced two fine [here is some 


birds, both of which are now fledged and he althy ! 


Usplcion that she ineht have been 
intentionally thrown into the dock, she having bee 


scen in Company with a man at or near that place, on 


It is stated in the Rochester Telegraph, that a child the night of the 7th mst. about eleven o'clock. Part 


died at Brighton, Monroe county, seen at No. €4 Vesey “street 


afew davs since,inpot her clothes can be 
; 1 
anktally rr 


. . > , 
fitint yen ol bit L t ta vi wiere ai Milurliat ih Wil wf 


eived 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 
_ —_— _— . = 
Phe teoruage of the © 





beres an ang 


~ 


ee - ae OS ee — 


The Enconstant. 


When first I saw thy winning torm, 
God's voice spoke tn the Sabbath bell ; 

How did my soul with rapture warm, 
While slow its awful music fell, 

ro see thy meek and seemly mein, 
Like seraph on this world alone, 

Phat, lending beanty to the scene, 


Comes herald from her Father's thron: 


And, when the sacred song of pra: 
Rung through those consecrated 
f only heard thy thrilling lays, 
Mark’d but thy heaven-directed siniles 
Oh thou! who know st the secret breast, 
Who dost each hidden .reling know, 
Can pride or cold deceit invest 
That calm, pale, sentiments! brow 


nisies, 


Thus ask'd my heart with settled gaze, 
As on thy kneeling form I cwelt 

But visions sad of other days, 
With all chat heart had borne and felt, 

Came crowding o’er the scene—it sigh'd, 
That ever, in a world like this, 

Love's bonest claims should be denied, 
For pride's poor joy or fashion’s bliss. 


Fair lady, thou art young, and youth 
Should own few genial mid that throng 
Where wealth is worth, and fame, and truth- 
Where poverty is crime and wrong! 

For the pure bosom fondly turns 
Like tendril of the budding vine, 

To one that feels and smiles or mourn, 
As sorrows lour, or pleasures shine. 


Recall—recall those happier days, 
The smile that hail d the fav'rite tune, 
The bower where Hudson soft displays 
His mirror to the virgin moon ! 
Aud then if pride doth not depart, 
With thee if love in vain may plead, 
If heaven hath chill'd thy youthful heart, 


Ob heaven hath made thee poor indeed! SicMa. 


Auswer to B. 


WHO WROTE UNDER THE FOLLOW! NG MOTTO: 
* Varium et mutab:'e semper fam ra 


Shame, shame on him! whose sickly soul 
Could, in its fretful feebleness, 

Suspect and scandalize the whole, 
For one frail thing's deceitfulness ! 


Shall it be said, because we've met 
With some fair monster school'd in guile 
‘hat earth has never witness'd yet 
Sincerity in woman’s smile ? 


Shall it be said, that they, to whom 
God's gifts are in profusion given, 
Are only agents of the tomb, 
With hearts from hell, and forms from heaven 


Shall it be said, that they who form 
The loveliest chain of being here, 

(Are in sequestered frailties warm— 
In all else—coild and insincere ? 


Shall it be said, that they whose wort! 
Is felt through all the paths of life, 
Who come in blessings o'er our earth, 
in shape of mother—sister—wile ’ 


Whose smiles, whose tears, whose arms, are felt. 
To cheer and soothe and bless our home.- 
For where hath anguish ever dwelt, 
That woman's kindness eid not come 
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That they—that they are false and chill 
To nature’s claim and teeling’s bond, 
No duty and no vow fulfil, 
That points to this world, or beyond 


ich frightful falsehoods injure none. 
Kut those base bosoms whence they came 


‘ 


Though where's the husband—brother—son, 


Does not, indignant, ery for shame ! 


Who that hath seen her feelings clung 
Around a sick or dying bed, 

Beheld the delicate and young 
Triumph—where brave men hid their head — 


Who that hath truly known her where 
Lite’s mute and mournful duties dwell, 
But proved that she was firm as fair, 


Aud stood those voiceless trials well ; 


Nor owned her sacred sex designed 
To wean our spirits tor the skies— 
For ail, but worthless hearts. will find 


Woman, an angel i: disguise. WikrLanp. 


Song, 
AIR—LOVE’s YOUNG DREAM. 


© the star of love is bright, my dear, 
And gaily vieams! 
O the star of love is mild, my dear, 
And sweetly beans! 
But ah! more bright, 
More mild the light, 
That glances from thine eye 
There is nothing half so mild in life, 
As thy blue eye: 
© there’s nothing half so bright in life, 
As beauty’s eye! 


O the rose of love is fair, my dear, 
When spring is new— 
© the rose of love is sweet, my dear, 
When wet with dew: 
But ah! more sweet, 
Thy lip to meet; 
Thy ripe, thy ruby lip. 
There is nothing hali so sweet in lile, 
As thy dear lip’: 
© there's nothing half so sweet in life, 
As woman's lip! 


O the bower of love is deck'd, my dear, 
With Eden bloom ; 
© the bower of love is sweet, my dear, 
With rich perfume. 
Then come and bless 
My loneliness, 
My love, with thy sweet smile ; 
For the bower of love is always bless'd 
By woman’s smile : 
O the hower of love is surely bless'd, 


By woman’s smile ! Oscar. 


-_—_—— 


Gap Bacchus. ' 


Gay Bacchus, one evening, inviting his friends 
To partake of a generous flask, 

To each social being a message he sends, 
To meet at the head of his cask. 


The guests all appear‘d at his place of addres:, 
The witty, the grave, and the bold ; 
Our cirele surpass'd all that fancy can guess 
Of Arthur's round table of old. 


In the midst of our merriment, who do you think, 
Unsuspected, had seated him there * 

But one Care, in disguise, who tipp'd us the wink, 
And warn d us of Time to beware : 


Who, in spite of his age, or the weight of his years, 
We ebould find but a slippery blade. 

Is known by thé lock on his forehead he wears, 
And carries the sign of his trade 

















We gratefully plied him with bottle and pot, 
Which fill’d up his wrinkles apace ; 

The cynic grew blithe and his precepts forgot, 
Aad soon fell asleep in his place. 


Regardless of Time, then, we threw off restrain! 
Nor teared we to wake the old spark ; 
Our songs were select, and our stories were quaii 


And each was as gay as a lark. 


When, all of a sudden, so awful and tall, 
One appear’d who spoil’d a good song ; 

Father lime, moving round by the side of the wa 
Behind us, slow stealing along. 


We rose to his reverence, and offered a chair ; 
He said for no man he would stay ; 

Then Bacchus up started and catch d at his hai: 
And swore all the score he should pay. 


But Time, well aware of the god of the grape, 
Evaded his efforts and flew : 

We seized on his glass e’er he made his escape, 
And instantly broke it in two! 


Then we fill'd each with wine instead of his sand 
And drank double toasts to the fair; 

Fach member in turn, with a glass in each band, 
‘Then parted, and went home with Care. Ney 


Song, 
AIR—AULD LANG SYNE. 


Come, ere we part, my soul's best friend | 
Pledge me this cup of wine, 

And swear, wheu far away thoul't send 
One thought to auld lang syne ! 


Swear by the tear that dims thine eye, } 
At friendship’s hallow’d shrine, 

Thy breast will sometimes heave a sigh 
For the days o’ lang syne! 


—_ 


And should the flame which warms our hearts. 
Then cease to burn in thine, 

Give but a glance ere it departs, 
To the days o' lang syne. 


But no, that love can never die, 
Which now our hearts entwine ' 

I see, my friend, thy speaking eye 
Appeals to auld lang syne ! 


Then fare thee well! and may each joy 
Which friendship gives, be thine ; 

And happiness, without alloy, 5 
As ounce in auld lang syne! 


Adieu, my friend! and may the light 
Of heaven round thee shine ! 

Remember still these days so bright, 
Of dearest auld lang syne! Hores iii 


Cpigram. 


Last Sunday night I lost my steed, 

Eclipse was not of better breed : 
Last Monday night I lost my cousin. 4 
Not one is left me of a dozen : Ri 
Last Tuesday night I lost my wife, 

The joy, the honour of my life : 

Last We’nsday night I lost my friend, 

My sorrows ne'er will have an end : 

Can any have misfortunes worse 

I'm very sorry for my horse. 
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